EURIPIDES
with marriage songs, that I entered my house,
with the hand of a sweet bride on my arm,
with loud rout of revelers following
to bless her who now is dead, and me,
for our high birth, for nobilities                                         920
from either side which were joined in us.
Now the bridal chorus has changed for a dirge,
^and for white robes the costumed black
goes with me inside
to where her room stands deserted.                                     92 5
Chorus
Your luck had been
good, so you were inexperienced when
grief came. Still you saved
your own life and substance.
Your wife is dead, your love forsaken.                                 9 30
What is new in this? Before
now death has parted
many from their wives.
Admetus
Friends, I believe my wife is happier than I                        935
although I know she does not seem to be. For her,
there will be no more pain to touch her ever again.
She has her glory and is free from much distress.
But I, who should not be alive, who have passed by
my moment, shall lead a sorry life. I see it now.                   940
How can I bear to go inside this house again?
Whom shall I speak to, who will speak to me, to give
me any pleasure in coming home? Where shall I 'turn?
The desolation in my house will drive me out
when I see my wife's bed empty, when I see the chairs         945
she used to sit in, and all about the house the floor
unwashed and dirty, while the children at my knees
huddle and cry for their mother and the servants mourn
their mistress and remember what the house lias lost
So it will be at home, but if I go outside                            950
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